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he Adventures of Captain Kettle

By CUTCLIFFE HYNEBE

i

NO- 9—

The Wreck of
The Cattle Boat

There was considerable trouble and
risk In bringing the lifeboat up along-
side, but it must be granted that she
was very unhandy.

The gale that had blown them out
into the Atlantic had moderated, cer-
tainly, though thére was a still consid-
erable breeze Blowing, but the sea was
running as high as ever, and all Capt.
Kettle's skill was required to prevent
the- . beat. fkggz being incontinently
swamped, McTodd and the two Por-
tuguese baled incessantly, but the boat
was always half waterlogged. In fact,
from constitutional defects, she had

wet weather of it all

e blow.

e part of the steamer to have
borne down and given the lifeboat a
lee in which she could have béén more
readily handled, and three times the
larger vessel made an attempt to o
this, but without availl. Three tim
she worked round in & watlowing circle,
got to windward, and distributed a
smell of farmyatrd over the ed fur-
rows of ocean, and then lost her place
again before she could drift down and
‘glve the smaller craft shelter. Three
times did the crew of the Hfehoat, with
maritime point and fluency, curse the
incompetence of the rust-streaked
‘stegimer and all her complement.

‘“By James!” said Kettle savagely.
after the third attempt, “are they all
farmers on that ship? I've had a nig-
ger steward that knew. more about
handling a vessel.”

‘“She’s an HEnglish ship,” sald Mec-
Todd, “and delicate. They're nursing
her in the engine room. Look at the
way they throttle her down wheén she
races.”

‘““The fools on her upper bridge are
enough for me to look at,” Kettle re-
torted. ‘“Why didn’t they put & saflor-
man aboard of her before she was
kicked out of port? By James! if we'd
a.week’s water and victuals with us in
the lifeboat here; I'd beat back for the
Canaries .as we are, and keep clear of
thtt.' in farmyard ‘for bare mafety’s
palke ™ 1

“We haven’t a crumb ner a drink
left,”” said the engineer, “and Fd not
recommend this present form of ocon-
veyance to the insurance companies.”
A wave top came up from the tireless
gray sea, and slapped green and cold
about his neck and shoulders. “Gosh!
There comes more of the Atlantie to
bale Pack irito place. Mon, this is mo’
the kind of navigation I admire.”

Meanwhile the ¢lumsy tramp steamer
had goné round in a jagged circle of a
mile’s dlameter, and was ¢limbing back
to position again over the hills and
dales of ocean. She rolled and she
pitched, and she wallowed among the
seas, and to the lay mind she would
have seemed helplessness personified.
But to the expert eye she showed de-
fects in her handling with every sheer
she took among the angry waste of
waters. . :

*“Old man  and the mates must be
staying down below out 6f the wet,”
sald Kettle, contemptuously as he
gazed. “Looks as if they’'ve left some
sort ‘of a cheap Duich quartermaster
on the upper bridge-to run heér. Don't
tell me there’s an officer holding an
English ticket In command of that

steamer, They aren’t going to miss us’

this time though, if they khew it.”’

“Looks like as-if they were going to
soss down slap on top of us,” said
g‘odd. and set to taking off his coat and

oots. ¢

But the cattle steamer, if not skil-
fully handled, at any rate this time
had more luck. She worked her way
up to windward again, and then fell
off into the trough, syuattering down
almost out of sight one minuts, and in
fact showing little of herself except
e ¢ouple of stumpy, untidy masts and
e brine-washed smokestack above the
seasca and being heaved up almost
clear next second, a picture of rust-
streaks and yellow spouting scuppers.

Both craft drifted -tv leeward before
the wind, but the steamer offered most
surface and moved the quicker, which
was the object of the maneuver. It
seemed to those in the lifeboat that
they were not going to be missed this
time, and so they lowered away their
sodden canvas, shipped tholepins, and
got out their oars. The two Portuguese
firemen did not assist at first, prefer-
ring, to sit in a semi-dazed condition
on the wet floor gratings; but McTodd
and Xettle thumped them about ths
‘head, after the time-honored custom,
1 till they turned to, and so presently the
1 lifeboat, under three straining oars,
was holding mp toward her would-be
Geliverer.

A man on-the cattle boat’s upper
bridge was exhibiting himsslf as a very
model of neérvous incapacity, and two
at ‘any rate of the castaways ‘in the
lifeboat were watching him with grim
scorn.

“HKeeping them on the dance in the
engine room, isn’t he?’ said McTodd.
“He's ‘rung that telegraph bell ,ﬂftoen
different ways this last minute.”

““That man isn’t fit to skipper any-
thing that hasn’'t got a towrope made
fast ahead,” said Kettle contemptuous-
ly. ‘““He hasn’t the nerve of a pound
of putty.”

“I'm thinking we shall lose the boat.
They’ll never get her aboard in one
plece.”

“If we get amongst their cow pens
with our bare lives we shall be lucky.
They're going to heave up a line. Stand
by to cateh it, quick.”

The line. was thrown and caught.
The cattie steamer sutrged up over &
huge rolling sea, showing her jagged
bilge ochosks olear; and th she
rquelohed down sgedn, drnu:ng the
lifeboat oclose in a murderous cuddle,
which smaghed in one of her sides as

Half climbing, half hoisted from
ve, they made  thelr way up the
ted plating, and the greedy wawves

from undernieath sucked and' oclamored
at their 8. It was quite a toss-up

then whether they would be

5d from thefr hold; but human
museles can put forth desperate ef-
forts in these moments of desperate
stress; and they reached the swafing
deck planks, brufsed and breathless
and gasping, but for the time being
safe.

The cattle boat’s mate who had been
assisting thelr arrival sorted thoﬁn in-
to castes with ready perception. “Now,
you two dagos,’”” he said to the Portu-
guese, “got away. forward—port side—
and bid of our firemen to give you
a bunk. Il tell the steward to bring
you along a tot of yum directly.” He
clapped a friendly hand on MoTodd's
shoulder. “Bo’s'n,’ he sald, “take this
gentleman dewn to the messroom and
pass the word to ene of the engineers
to come and give him a welcome.” Arnd
then he turned as to an ,qun.l and
thook Kettle dy the hand. "Very
to welcome you adoard, ol&@ fellow z
pardon, captain, I should have n{d.
41dn’t soe the face on your sieeve be-
fore. Come helow with me, captain,
and I'll fix you up with some dry things
outside anid some wet th in be
we have any further chat ‘y;m' s

“Mr, Mats,” sald Kettle, * e
lft‘e. but hadu’t T better go up onto

° bﬁd‘eﬁ;nd say ‘howdy’ to the
i r "

'kﬁ’l"mﬁc. of the cattla doat grinned
and: tucked, his fnstde Capt. Kat-
tie’s and dragk off with kindly
force toward the compantonway. i
the synch from me, ":gwn. and t
The 414 man’s a & mortal fes
for the #hip, that he’s fair crying

it. I¢ he'd had hiw way, I don't famey
hé’d have seen your boat at =il. Hea
said it was suici@e to try amd pick you
Up with such a sea running. But the
second mate and I put in some ugly
tall, and so he just had to do ft. Here's
the compznlon. Step. instde, and I'it
sht'x! the door.”

sort of captain to let his
mu.ms Him.”

"Quite with you, captain; quite
agTée wl.t{n;m all the way. But

ey Toendr e (1 B
:nyq liiﬂl:: ﬁm‘-pz an old Conway

bey, and twas ¥ t up to respect
discipline. Howevér, I davesay you'll
see for yo how thinge ron bafore
we Qump you dack om dry mud again,
Igow. here ::n:ro p;.t gtrh room’ % 'S‘mz
theré’s a o 2] clothes {n tha
drewer benesth the ded, " umder
wesr below the hare, lgd
T sre much of a duild, and the XiUs
sulto at your service tiII' your own ¥
ry again.

The mate was back n in ten
minutw-drlnghc._ ohec:i‘iiju:smnh o
“Holy tailorsi” n;a he, you
sét off clothes! se old duds came
out of » -‘lo?-okm and Tve been
ashamed of their ahs e88 more
years than I care to th about; but
you've a way of ¢ them that
mknthmlookwué‘ d quite
new.  Well, I tell you m.&u to
gé¢ a spruce mian on thiy . Come
into the cadin now end peck a I
ordered you a meal, and I saw the
steward ? % eéumo the door
ing to hold it down In the #ddles. The
old girl cun roll a dit, cam't s o5

“I should eay

farmyard’s get-
un& well -éh up:”’ :

! Just into those cat-
tle aﬁn -g:d pet,  It'm just hades for
‘the poor brutés. We're out of the
river Plate, you kmow, sn®

m aboard..
'tnin tice of g slgned
ake any no m. s ]
for the whole ship, and wg.i:;v
crammed as many sheep and to
her as she'd hold.”

You'l have the cruelty to animal
people on board of you before you're
docksd, and then your skipper had
better look out.”

“He knows that, captain, te aw
well as you do, and there<isn’t & man
more sOTTy for himaself in all the west
ern ocean. He'll be fined heavily
end have his name dirtled, so sure as
ever he sets a foot ashore. Lsgally, I
suppose, he’s responsible; but rezi]y
he’s no more to blame than you. He is
part of the ship, just as the engines,
or the mates, or the tablespoons are;
and the whole bag o’ tricks was let
by wire from Liverpodl to a~ South
American dago. If he'd talked, he’d
have got the straight kick-out from the
owners, and no furthe» arrument. You

ey are little bits of owners.”

“They’re the worst sort.”

“It doesn’t matter who they are. A

hn.;! :o;{ t;)t ]do w.lzh he/s told.”

‘“Yesn,” =i ettle a =igh T
know that.”

“Well,” sald the mate, "you may
thank your best liftle star that yon're
only here ag a passenger. The b's
beastly, the ghip stinks, the cook’s &
fool, and everything’s as uncomfortable
as can But there’s one fine amuse-
ment ghead of you, and that's try end
cheer up the other passenger.”

“Stowaway ?”’

“No, bona fide passenger, if you can
imagine anyone being mug enough to
book @ room on a foul <Cattie-loadea
tramp ifke this. I guess it was be-
cause she was hard up. She was a
governess, or something of that sort,
in Buenos Ayres, lost her berth, and
wanted to get back agaln cheap. I
guess we could afford to cut rates and
make a profit there.

“Poor lady.”

“I've not seen much of har myself.
The second mate and I are most of the
crew of this ship (as the Cld Man ob-
ects to our driving the regular deok-

ds), and when we're not at work,
. we're asleep. I éan’t stop to introduce
‘you: You must chum on. Her name's

though # had been made from egg-| Curnegie.

shell. Other lines ware thrown by the
hends who stood against the rail above,
and the four men in the swamping
boat each seized an end.

‘“Miss Carnegie,” Kettle repeated,
‘“that sounds familiar. Do2s she write

ry 7’
The mate yawned. "_Don't know.

¥e | tmiputation with scorn:

Never asked her, P‘ﬂl she
doas. She looka {11 B?;‘gn_' el

mate went off to his room th
turned in o

8t refreshed, took paper and a
chy pen, and fesll ‘to comcocting
verse.

He wondered, and at the same time
he half dreaded, whether this was the
Bame Miss Oarnegie whom he had
known before. In days past she had
given him a commission t¢ iiberate her
logvg‘I from the tnﬂpm settlement
o; 8, th nite danger snd
dific tyhohnéwnm{:ea the man
free from his wardera, and then, find-
ing him a worthless tellow, had by force
married him to an old Jamaican ne-
gress, and sent the girl theilr marriage
lines as a token of her release. Heo
had had no word or slgn from her since,
and was in some dread now lest she
might bitterly resent the liberty he had
men in meddling sp far with her af-

8.

However, like it or not, there was no
avolding the meeting now, and so he
went on—somewhat feverishly—with
his writing. -

The squalld meal entitled tea cams
on, and he had to move his papers. A

y steward spread a dirty cloth
wetted it lberally with water, an
slu?pnd filddles to try and induce the
table ware to keep in place despite the
rolling. The steward mentioned that
none of the officers would be down, that
the two passengers would meal to-
gether, and tn fact did his best to be
affable; but Kettls listened with oold
Inattention, and the steward began to
wish him over the side, whence he had
come.

The laying of the table was ended at
last. The stoward put on hls jucke?{
olanged a bell In the alleyway, an
then came ‘back and stood armed with
a large tin teapot, all ready to com-
menoc: business. So heavy was roll
that at times he had to put his hand
an floar for

zgg: w'%ﬁme door with &

ha, a He was deginning to
% that an anoﬂ%n was ufrnd
withia him that ghould have no °
in his system. He told himaself iy

t ao was & married man with a fam-
¥

he had & m affec ”X
both 1t LR } that, in col
g:ct. w!‘n.d.:;n Miss Carnegie in the

fore | Mt M:tcnoebotm But thers was no

over the memory that she m
poetrs aft that he sdored; and he

lll?‘ .t?u;r that she had :inrndv
f’twd in z& for more-months than

ooun
osonsoienca k him by the ear,
:had w“h.‘ :‘ilt his

. o and he rejected the
somhe thatigh ket nls Thcing for
@ that formula s r
the siri mh: tttfo term interest. he
kiew dt“ 1 well that his sentiment ;g
womething fngcr than thatl
chest heaved when he :gt of her.

“Then, {n the distance he heard her
approachinyg. He the moisture
fr his face with the mate’s pocket-
handkerchief. Above tie dine of the
seis and the no:lsesbtrom ::e mt;kmo dl«z
ocattiepens ou e, Nne /U
m."?&n rul of s, and go
e e

ng & Way-+

hn& u-uu{ the dulkh A bunch
of tingeérs round the jamb of
' slender te !ln.gr-. ona of
them ed with e qu olq ring,
which he had seen fust once before,
and had plctured & thousand times
ginee, And then the giri herself step-
ped out into the cabim, ying te the
roll of the ship.

She nodded to him with instant re-
cognition, ‘It was you plcked
up out of the boat? O, I am me glad
you are safe.”

Kettie strode out toward her on his
steady sea legs, and stood Yefore her,
still not daring to take her hand.
“You have forgiven me?” he murmur-
ed, ‘What I did was a Mberty, I
know, but if I had nét liked you so
well I should not have dared to do #.”
'é ¢ cast downm her eyes and tlushtd.
‘“You are the kindest I ever met,”
she ®mald., “The very dest.” She
took his hand tn both hers and od
it with nhomu- force.. I @ never
to;ftv what you did for captain.”

e grimy steward behind them
coughed an tn;t.led 1the tt t:‘lg{l.
and so they sat themselves a ) ()
and the M;tmn of tea be Al of

e ship’s officers were ef looking

r the work cn‘ta.nax& by .t!he’ hﬁzy
weather on deck, or i e 8 8
of utter exhaustion i thelr bunks; an
B0 nhore jointed them at the meal.
the steward Ineessantly hovered at
thelr elbows, and it wes AQuring
his fitful absences that their talk was
anything like unrestrained.

“You said you lked )’ the girl
whispered shyly when the first of
these opportunities came. “I wrots
the mogt heartfelt verses that ever
came from me over that noble thing
you"tﬂed to do for a poor stranger like

ma,
Capt. Kettle dlushed Ilike a mald,-
“For one of the magazines ” he ask-

ed,

8he shook her head sadly, “It was
not F“u ed when Y left England,
and it had been seént back to me from
four magazine offices, That wag no-
thing new. They never would take
any of my stuff.”

Kettle'g fingers twitched ve-
1y, *“I'a ‘er to talk a minute or so
with some of those editors. I'd make
them sit up.”

‘““That wouldn't make them print my
poems.”

Well, perhaps

But .I'd guar-
antes it'd hinder them from printi
anything else for awhile, the inky-fin-
gered brutes. The twaddling sfories
those editors set up a-type about low
down pirates and detective bugs are
enough to make one sick.”

It appeared that Milss Carnegie’s fa-
ther had dled since ghe and Kettle had
last met, and the girl had found her-
solf left almost destitute. She had
been lured out to Buenes Ayres by an
advertisement, but without ing em-
g})omcnt, and, sick at heart, had

ught with the Iast of her scanty
store of money a cheap passage home
in this cattleboat.

She would 1and in England entirely
destitute; and althoun she did not
say this—spoke ch ly of the future
in fact, Kettle was torn with pity for
her stdte. But what, he asked him-
self with flerce ecorn, could he do.
He was penniless himself; he had a
wite and family depending on him;
and whbo was he to take this young
unmarried girl under his charge?

They talked on that amd other
days, always avoiding vital gquestions,
and, megnwhils, the reeking cattle-
boat wallowed north, earrving with
her, as it seamed, a 1itt1 charmed eir-
cle of evil weather as her eonstant
aocomplishment,

Betwoen times whon he was not In
sttendanae on Miss Carnegie, Kettle
watchedl the life of the steamer with
professional interest, and all a strong
man’s oontempt for a weak command-

ng | s again and a;

broks their legs, gored ¢me another and
were med aboiut in horrible melecs.
The emen 'were half incapable,
wholly mutinous. They dealt out com-
pressed hay and water when the gang-
ways were cleared and held to it that
this was the beginning and of thelr
duty, To down the ch chain
and hatl out the dead and wounded
was & piece of employment that they
flatly refused to tamper with. They
salq the degle-hands could do it.

The deok-hands scenting a weak com-
meander, sald they had dean hired as
sailor men and alzo declined to.meddls,
and, as a ¢ quencs, this *y
nprltm business was dome by the
mates.

In Kettle’s first and only intorview
with the cattle boat's captain he saw
thin operation going on through 2
hatechway befors his very face. he
mate and the second mate clambered
down by the battens end went along
the filthy ay bolow, dragging the
wingh place

chain % woa
cluttered with carcases and jammed
with broken 'pens, all together
to the roll of the ship. lowings
and the groans of the cattle were aw-
ful. But at last a bight rope was
made fast round & dead beast's horns
and the word was given to haul. The
wineh olattered and the chain .
The two men below Jumping to L
side and that for thelr Iives, hand-
splked the oarcess free of obstacles,
and at last it came up the hatch, a bat-
tered, shapeless rag, almost unrecog-
nizable. .

A mob of men, sulky, sullen, and
afrald, stood round the hatch, and one
of those, when the r réeméins came
up and swung to the roll of the ship

knife and let the carcass plop into the
raoing seas. The echain clashed back
a down betweeen the fron coamings
the hatch, and the two mates below
went on with thelr work. No one of-
fered to help them. No one, as Kettle
gTimly noted, was madeto de so.

"Do:;g‘urtk oxn.?él:urt\wisnlp,
lea, aske a
“They are handy ows,”
ik 4 ask , T should call them
007 Oritters. } for
D all the work themselves when tMere
are t mob of deck hands and outzlo-
makn & Shough (e W s

oy were ) -
lery of a thedtre?”
“Thers was some mi ing
when the crew were shipped.
88y they never signed on to handle
dead cattle.”

“I've ‘seen those kind of - misunder-
mndﬁau before, cuﬁun,,md I've
started in t6 smooth them away™

‘"Well?” sald the captain of the cat-
‘tle boat.

“0y with me!” said Kettle truculent~
1y, “th ttrn{htcned out as scon as
ever 1 {m o hit.’ It your mates
know their business, thesy’d soon have
that crew in Wand again.”

“I dom’t sllew my mates to- knook
the man about. To give them thelr due,
they wanted to; they were brou u:z
in a ashes! which would prebably sul

ou, c&ptain, all three of them; dut I
§ t permit that sort of thing. I am

tlan man. and I will not order

m fellow-men t;‘o be struck. If the

ows reflise their duty it Nes be-
tween them and thelr consciences

*As 1f ‘an old sailor had a con-
‘science!” spurmured Wettle to himself.
“Well, epptain, I’'m no small plece of
. an mysélf, but I :
that whatever my hand findeth. to. do,
to do it with al my might, 4nd I guess
bashing a lazy crew comes under that
‘head.”

“I @on’t want either your advice or
‘your theelogy.” N

Kettls, “I’d like to tell you what Y
thought of your seamanship and your
-notion of mldnﬁ & master’s ticket re-
. ted. But I'll held my tongue on
that. As it is, I think 1 ought just. tp
say I don’t consider this ship safe, run

the way she is.”
e captain of the cattle boat flushed
&ukly. He jorked his head  towards
‘“Get down off this bridge,”

““What!"

“You hear me. Get down off my
bridge. Xf ‘ve Teafnt anything aboyt
your profi n you must knotw this is
private up heré, and no place for
blooming passengers.”

Kettle glared and hesitated. He was
not used to receivifig orders of this
deseription, cg;i e innovation did not
pléase him. Bui.for once in his lfa he
submitted. Miss ofle was sitting

Bat junder the lee of the deckhouss aft,

watching him, and somehow or other
berl1d ndt chodse to have a sdene be-
fore her. Tt was all past of this strange
new feeling which had come over him.

He grt his other impuilses tight,
and went and sat beside her. She wel-
ocomed him .cordially, She made no se-
crét of her pleasure at his presence.
But her talk just now jarred upon him.
Like other people who see the ocean
and_{ts tra&o merely from the ama-
teur's view, she was able to detect ro-
mance Beneath her present discomforts,
and she was pouring into his ear her

' scheme for making it the foundation ef

her most ambitious poem.

In Kettle’s mind, to bulld an epic on
such a groundwork was nothing short
of profanation. He viewed the sea,
seamen and sea dutles with an inti-
mate eye; to him they were common
and unclean to the furthest degree; no
triok of language could elevate their
meannesses. He pointed out how she
‘would prostitute her talent b laylng
hold of such an unsavory subject, an.
extolled the beauty of his own ideal.

“Tackle & cornfield, miss,” he would
n, “with its Butter-
yellow color ‘its blobs of red pop-
.ples, and the hedges all round.

‘ou write poetry such as I know $ou
can about a cornfield, and farmers, and
farm buildings with thatched roofs, and
you'll wake up one of these mornings
ke all poets hope to do some day) and
nd yourself famous. And because
why, you want to know? Well. miss,
it's beeause cornfields and the country
and all that are what people want to
hear about, and dream they’ve got
handy to thelr own back doorstep.
They're s0 peaceful, so restful. You
take it from me, no one would even
want to read four words about this
heastly cruel sea, and the brutes of men
who male their Hving by driving ships
across it. No, by Ja— No, miss, you
take it from a man who knows, they'd
just despise 1t.” And so they argued
endlessly dat tl;:l point, each keeping an
uncha opinlon,

Perhrfp‘a with all the human freight
that the cattlebdat carried, Mr. Mo-
Todd was the only one person entirely
happy. - He had no watch to keep, no
work to do; the mess room was warm,
stuffy, and entirley to his taste; liquor
was plentiful; and the official engi-
neers of the ship were Scotch and ar-

mentative. He never came on deck
or a whiff of fresh air, never knew a
moment’s tedium; he lived in a -plea-

sant atmosphere of broad dlalect,
strong tobacco, and toasting oil, and
thoroughly enjoying himself; though

er. The ‘tween decks was an Acel-iwhen the moment of trial came, and

dama,
cattle pens smashed, the poor beasts

in the heavy weather, thelhis thews and energies were wanted

over the stde, cut the bowline with his|h

“Jf I wasn't a passenger here,” said | afr

for the saving of human life, he quick-

ly showed that this Capua had in no
Way sapped his efficiency.

The steamer bed, as has been said,
carried foul weather with her all the
way across the Atlantic from the River
Plate, as though it were & curse in-
flic for the crusity of her stevedores.
The orew forgot wg-.t it was lke to
wear dry clothes, the afterguard lived
in a state of bone-w ess. A harder
cap would have still contrived to
keép them wup to the mark; but the
man who was in supremeé command
was feeble, and undecidsd, and there iz
no doubt that vigilance was dasnger-
ously slackened. .

A fog, toe, which came down to cover
the sea, stopped out 3!11 view of the
sun, and oompelied em for three
days to depend on a dead reckoning;
and (after the event) it was said a
strong ourrent set the steamer unduly
to the westwaed, ¢

Al:rny. be the cause what it may,
g:: waa pitched violently out of his
k in the deap of one night, §
after two be
which loudly advertised themselves, it
réqui; no expert knowledge to tell
that the vesrel was beating her bot-
tone out on rocks, to the accompani-
ment of a murderously vy sea, The
engines atopped, steam Yegan to blow
o ffnoisily from the esoapes, and what
with that, and the cries of the men,
and the crashing of seas, and the beat-
ing of irom, and the beast ories from
the cattle decks, the dim was almost
enough to split the ear., And thea the
steam syren burst out imto one vast
bellow of pain, which drowned all the
othar noises as though they had been

children's whispers.

“ Kettle alid on coat and trousers over

is pajames, and went and thumped

at a doer at the other side of the dlley-

way Ll g
““Miss Carnegle?™ .  § ;
*“Yes.”

‘“Dresg quickly.” e X

“I am dressing, captain.™ ~

‘“‘Get finished with it; agd then ‘walt,
Il come you when {t's time.”

It is all very well to be cool on thess
ocoasions, but sometimes the race is
to the prompt
his way up on 4
avalanche of water which was casead-
jag down the con{&antonm . No shore
wae | llﬁt. e ship had bicked

d&r she had struck, and was now

ln#"ng in the trough.
Bhe w the water, and every
second wave swept her.

No one sesmed to be in command.
The dim light showed Kettle one life-
boat wrecked In davits, t: & disor-
derly modb ef men try‘lnf lower the
other, But someone lef go the stern
falls #o that the boat shot down per-
pendicularly, and the next wave smash-
NL the lower half of it into splinters.
The frensfed crowd.lnezt it to try the
mtt quarterboat, Kettle raced

em sacrosg the streamin
got first to the davits. e plucked o
green-heart belaying pin from the rafl,
and Inid about him viciously, “Baek,
You scum!” he shouted, “get back, or

1I'10 Zmuh in every face amongst you,

Good Liord, fan’'t thers a mate or a
man left on thiy stinking farmyard?
Am T %o k off all this two-legged
cattle by mywelt,

They fought on, the. black water
swirling waist deep among them with
areisd: i s iy
[ , and the ship

T t:;t‘, ,n‘x:}l guuny the
frenxy of despain the men re Kettle
back agalinst the rur. whilst others of
them caat off the falls of thé quarter-
boat’s tackles prepargtory to letting her
drop. But then, out of the darkness,
up came McTodd a the steamer's
mate, both shrewd: hitters, and men not
aid to use their skil}, and once more
the tables were turned.

The ether quarter-boat had been low-
ered and swamped; this boat was the
only ‘one remainin

“Now, Mac,” sald Kettlg, “help the
mate take charge, ard murder every
one that iInterferes, Get the boat in the
watsr and fend off. I'll be off below
and fetch up Miss Carnegle. We must

Ut gome hurry in it. The old box

't *niuch longer to swim. Take
the lady ashore and see ghe comes to
no harm.”

"0, aye,” sald McTodd, “and we'll
keep a seat for yerself, skipper.”

‘You needn’t bother,” said Kettls, “T
take no man’s place in this sort of tea-
varty.” He splashed off across the
streaming decks, and found the cattle-
boat's captain sheltering under the lee
of the companion, wringing his hands,
"Out, you blitherer,”
save your mangy lfe, Your ghip’s gone
now; yeu can’t play hash with her any
more.”” After which pleasant speech
he worked his way below, half swim-
ming, half wading, and once more beat
against Miss Carnegie’s door. Bven in
this moment of extremity he did not
dream ef going in unasked. X

Bhe came out to him in the half-
swamped alleyway, fully dressed. “Is
there' any hope?'’ she asked.

“We'll get you ashore, don’t you
fear,” He clapped an arm around her
waist,and drew her strongly on through
the derk and the swirling water fo-
ward the foot of the companjon. “Ex-
cuse me, miss,” he said. “This i{s not
familiarity. But I have got the firmer
ses-legs, and we must hurry.”

They pressed up the stair, battling
with great green cascades of water,
end gained the dreadful turmoil on
deck. A few weak stars gleamed out
above the wind, and showed the black
wave topg dimly. Already gsome of the
cattle 'had been swept overboard, and
were swimming about like the horned
beasts of a nightmare The din of surf
came to them amongst the other noises,
but no shore wag visible. The steamer
had backed off the reef on which she
bad struck, and was foundering in deep
water, -It was indeed & time for hurry.
It was plain she had very few more
minutes to swim.

Eaoh sea now made a clean breach
Over-her, and a passage about the decks
was a thing of infinite danger. But
Eattle wag resourceful and strong, and

e had a grip around Miss Cam%zie
and a hold on something s=olid when
the waters drenched on him, and he
contrived .never to be wrenched en-
tirely from his hold.

But when he had worked his way
aft, a disappolatment was there ready
for himx The quarterboat was gone,
MecTodd stood against one of the da-
vits, cool and philosophical as ever.

“You infernal Scotchman, you've let
them take away the boat from you,”
Kettle gnarled. “I should have thought
you could have kapt your end up with
& mangy erowd like that.”

“Use your eyes,” said the engineer.
“The boat’s in the wash below there at
the end of the tackles with her side
stove in. She drowned the thrée men
that were lowered in her because they'd
no’ sense enough to fend her off.”

‘“That comes of setting a lot of farm-
ers to work a steamboat.” /

“Awell,”. sald MoTodd, ‘‘steamers
have been lost befors, and I have it in
mind, captain, that you’ve helped.”

“By James, if you don't carry a civil
tongue you drunken Geordie, I'll knock
¥ou some teeth down to cover.it.”

“0, I owe you that,” said McTodd,
“but. now we're quits. I bide here,

118, and from the symptoms

.plosion.

agrinst & groen

for help .
fog tmder

& #ghouted, “and-

Capt. Kettle, because I thought you'd
maybe llke to swim the leddy oft to
the shore, ‘and at that I can bear a
useful hand.”

“Mag,” sald Kettls, “I take back
what I said about your being Scotch.
You're a good soul.” He turned to the
girl, still shouting to make his voice
oe.rrg above the olash of the seas and
the bellow of the syren and the nolses
&t the dying ship. “It’s our only chance,

188— swimming, The life-bueys from
the bridge are all gone—I looked. The
hands will have taken them. There'll
bs a 1ot of timber floating about when
she goes down, and we’ll be best clear
of that, Will you trust to us?”

“I trust you in everything,” she said.

Desper and deeper the steamer sank
in her wallow. The lower decks were
swamped by this, and the miserable
cattle were either drowned in thelr
stalls or washed out of her. There was
no need for the three to jump—they
Just let go their hold, and the next
incoming wave swept them clear of
the steamer’s spar deck, and spurned
them 100 yards from her side.

They found themselves amongst a
herd of floating cattle, some drowned,
some swimming frensiedly; and with
the inspiration of the moment laid hold
of a couple of the beasts which were
tangled together by a halter, and so
supported themselves without further
exertion, It was no use swimming for
the present. They could not tell which
way the shore lay. And it bshooved
them to reserve all their energies for
the morning, so well as the numbing
cold of the water would let them.

Of a sudden the bellow of the steam-
er's syren ceased, and a pang went
through them as though they had lost
& friend. Then came & dull, muffied ex-
And then, & huge ragged
shape loomed up through the night like
some vast monument, and sank swiftly
straight downward out of sight beneath
the black, tumbled sea.

“Poor old-girl!” sald McTodd, spit-
ting out ses water, “they’d a fine keg
of whisky down in her messroom.”

"Poor devil of & skipper!” sald Ket-
tle; “it's to be hopedtpg‘a drewned out
of harm’s way, or it'll take lying to

him any rags of his ti

e talk died out of them after that
end the miseries of the situation closed
in. .T}:o water v;u cc:lt:l, bgt thoh:‘l:
was plercing, and so they kept t!
bodies submerged, h holding en to
the bovine raft, and each man 1
& fow fingers to keep a grip on the
girl. One of the beasts they clung
to quickly drowned; the other,
to say, ke% its nostrils above water,
swimming Mrongly, gnd in the end
came alive tb the shors, the only four-
footed occupamt of the steamer to be
saved.

At the end of each minute it seemed
to them: that they- were too bruised and
numbed to h on another 60 sec-
onds; and yet the next minute found
them stil] slive and dreading its sue-
oessor. The sea moaned around them,
mourning the dead; the fleet of drown-
ed cattle surged helpless to this way
and to that, brulsing them with rude
collisions; and the ahill -bit them to
the bone, mercifully numbing their

ain and anxiety. ~ Long the

&wn the girl had sunken 4nto a stu-
por, and was only held from sinking
by the nervous fingers of the men;
and the men th es were merely
automata, coutputlnx, their task with
Y )t will.

& n from somewhere out of the
mon:.l:f,mm:l & fisher boat salled up,
man by rag kindly Irfsh all
three were equally lost to consclous-
ness, and all three were huuled over
the gunwale in one continuous drip-
sing string. The grip of the men’s

ngery had endured too long to be
ao.tonoa for a sudden call such as

at. -
~ They were taken ashore and tended
with all the care poor homes could
give; and the men, used to hardships,
rlecovered with a dose of warmth and
sleep.

Ml%Camezio took longer to recover,
and, 1h fact, for a week lay very near
to death., Kettle stayed on {n the vil-
Inge making almost hourly enquities
for her. He ought to have gone away
to seek fresh employment. He ought
to have gone back to  his wife and
children, and he upbraided himself
bitterly for his neglect of these duties.
But still he could not tear himself
away. For the future~Well, he
dreaded to think what might happen
in the future,

But at last ‘the girl was able to sit
up and see him, and he visited her,
showing .xy the deference an ambas-
sador might offer to a queen. I may
go so far as to say tHat he went into

out of it disillusioned.

B8he listened to his tale of the wreck
with interest and surprise. She was
aimost startled to hear that others,
{ocluding the captain and two of his
mhtes, were gaved the disaster
besides themselves, but at the same
tims unteignedly pleased. And she was
pleased also to hear that Kettle was
subpoenaed to give evidence before the
forthcoming enquiry.

“I am glad of that,” she sald, “be-
cause I know you will speak with =
free mind. TYou have told me so many
times how Incompetent the captain
was, and now you will be able to tell
it to the per authorities.”

Kettle looked at her blankly. “But
that was different,” he sald. *“I can't
say to them what I said to you.”

“Why net? Look what misery and
suffering and loss of life the man has
caused. He isn’t fit 0o command a
ship.”

“But, Miss,” sald Kettle, “It’s his
living. He's been brought up to sea-
faring, and he isn’t fit for anything
else. ou wouldn’t have me send out
the man to starve? Besides, I'm a
shipmaster myself, and you wouldn't
have me try to take away another
master’'s ticket?
tain afloat might meet with mistor-
fune, and he’s always got to think of
that when he's put up to give evidence
against his fellows.”

“Well, what are you going to do,
then?"

‘O, we've got together a tale, and
when the old man {8 put up on his trial
the mates and I will stick to it through
thick and thin. You can bet that we
{ug "not‘golng to swear away his tic-
cet.

“Hig ticket?”

“Yes; his master's certificate—his
means of livelihood.”

“I think it's wrong,” she said ex-
citedly; “criminally wrong. And, be-
side, you sald, you didn’'t like the
man.”

“I den’t; I dislike him, cordially. But
that’s nothing to do with the case. I've
my own honor to think of, Miss,
How'd I feel if I went about knowing
I'd done my best to ruin a brother
captain for good and always?”

“You are wrong,” she repeated ve-
hemently,

“The man is incompetent by your
own eaying, and, therefore, he should
suffer.'”

Kettle’s heart chilled. i

“Miss Carnegle,” he said, ‘T am dis-
appointed in you, I thought from your
poetry that you had feelings: I thought

you had charity; but I find you are
cold.,”

| can’t understand why the

the cottage quite infatdated, He came.

The cleverest cap-

“And you!” she retorted, ‘“‘you that
I have set up for myself as an ideal of
most of the manly virtues, do you
think I feel no disappointment when
I hear that you are deliberately pro-
posing to be a lar?”

“I am no liar,”" he said sullemnly, “I
have most -faults, but not that. This
is different; you do not understand.
It is not lying to defend one's fellow
uh_ﬁmalter before an enquiry board.”

e girl turned to the pillow in her
chair and hid her face. “O, go!” she
sald, “go! I wish I had never met you.
I thought you were so good, and so
brave and so honest, and when it comes
to the pinch, you are just like the rest!
Go, go! I wish I thought I could ever
forget you.”

“You msay you don't understand,”
said Kettle. “I think you deliberate-
ly won’t understand, miss. You re-
member that I sald I was disappointed
in you, and I stick to that now. You
make me remember that I have got a
wife and family I am fond of. You
make me ashamed I have not gone to
them before.” >

He went to the door and opened it,
“But I do not think I shall -ever for-
get,” he maid, “how much I cared for
you, sure, Goodby, Miss,”

“Gdodby,” she sobbed from her pil-
low. “I wish I could think you are
ht, but glerha.ps it is best as it 1s.”

n the village street outside, was Mr.
MoToedd clothed in rasping serge, and
Inclined to be seatentious. “They've
whisky here,” he said with a jerk of
the thumb, “Irish whisky, that's got
& smoky taste thdt's rather alluring
when you've got over the first dislike.
I'm out o’ eiller mysel’ or I'd stand ye
a glass, but iIf ye’re in funds, I could
guldq.ye to the place?”

Kettle was half temPted. But with
a wrench he said, “No,” adding that if
he once started, he might not know
when to stop. 2

“Quite right,” said the engineer,
“you're quite (hic) right, skipper. A
man with an inclination to level him-
self with the beasts that perish, should
always be abstemious.” He gat against .
& wayside fence and  prepared for

G he added solemnl a’
"l{llu_ me,” he adde emnly, and
shut his Ay"u. g

“No,” said Kettle to himself;  *“I
won't forget it that way, I guess I can
manage = without, She pretty well
cured me herself. But a~sight of the
missis will do the rest.”

And so Capt. Owen Kettle went home
to where Mrs, Kettle kept house in the
by-street in South Shields, that un-
lovely town on Tyneside; and a wWorry-
ing time he had of #t with that esti-,
mable woman, his wife, before the ex-'
planations which he saw fit to give
Were passed as entirely satisfactory.
In fact, he was not quite forgiven for
his escapade with Miss Carnegle or
for that other involuntary arsion |
with Donna <Clotilde La ‘Touche tii}
such time as he had acquired fortune
from adventure on the seas and was
able to take Mrs. Kettle away from
her unsavory surroundings and settle
dov;nL in comfort in a small farmstead
on the Yorkshire moors with ‘a hired
maid to assist at the housework, But
that was not until some considerabls .
time after he was wrecked with Mr.
McTodd on the Irith coast; and be-
tw:l:n the awo gates he asslsted}to
make a good deal more history wh :
is (or will uﬁm‘e’m relartyed.' =

, (Copyright by Cutcliffe Hyme.) - &
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A mbddle-aged Japanese and Japan-,
ese boy stood before a steamship office
regarding the globe that revolved im
the window. ‘Do yom mean to tell |
me,” said the boy, ‘‘that the world is 3
as round as that?’ “I do,” the man!
answered. “Then,’ sald the boy, “I.
on the
other side don’t fall off.” The man
speered. ‘“You fatigue me,” he said,
wearily. “Well, why is it?” the boy
persisted. “Heaven,” the man an-'

mon sense, and they hold on.”
When a rulned gambler kills himself
at Monte Carlo the emplo

a%ckeu with gold and bank notes.
us the real cause of his suicide does
not lpm . A Yankee came to Monte
Carlo about one hundred ‘dollars

slowly' and painfully, and laté that
he firgd a revolver, with a loud
groan; fell full length on the In-

ures rushed up, filled his pockets with
money, and left him ‘there to be dis-
covered in the morning by the police.

(,rni , the enter-

with 5 [
te Ol‘i’lognﬂ'om his feet.

had shaken the dust of Mon-

ussell. Sage b .

A clerk of Mr, Sage's gaid the

other day: “I sought out the chleg ;
one morning in his office.

wife’s uncle?”
e answered. :
ell, sald I, ‘the man is obdur
ate, and I think of bringing suit
against him. What do you adwise?
“Mr. Sage was silent >
frowning' thoughtfully. Then he safd:
“Listen. When I was clerk in Troy,
I had a case against a man that seem=
ed quite as good as I visited a
prominent lawyer, 1I laid the whole
matter before him in detall. When I!
was through he told me that he wouldi
be delighted to take -the case—that it
was a case that couldn’t lose.
“ ‘Tt can't lose? said I. X
“ ‘It can’t lose,” he repeated. - N
“‘I rose, and took up my hat.. I
thanked the lawyer and told him that
I wouldn't bring suit at all. And
then I explained that it was my op-
ponent’s side, and not my own, which -
I had lajid before him.’ "

Pat was in the habit of going homes
drunk every night and beating his’
wife Blddy, Finally she appealed to
the priest. The priest called that
evening, and Pata came home drunk
as usyal. “Pat,” said@ the «priest,
“you're drunk. If you ever get drunk'
again I'll turn you into a rat—do you
mind ‘thata? If I don’t see you'll I'll
knew about ft just the same, and into
a rat you go. Now you mind that.”
Pat was very docile that night, but
the next evening he came home even
worse drunk than ever, kicked in the
door, and Biddy dodged behind the
table to defend herself. “Don’t be
afraid, darlint,”” says Pat, as he
steadied himself before dropping into
a chalr, “I'm not going to bate ye.
I won't lay the weight of me finger
on ye. Ye know his riverence sald
last night if I got dhrunk again he’d
turn me into & rat. He didn’t see

e, but he knows I'm dhrunk, and

is night into a rat I go. Butwa.tchl
mmdwhonyommomun' little, " .

the hair growin® out on me, and
mé whiskers getting long, if ye ever

aguinst 1
es,

v

loved me, dariint, for- God’s sake keep
yer eye on the cat.” .

swered, ‘“has given those .people com-

i

of the
Casino, to avoid a scandal, fill his

in #ive-franc pleces. He lost the money

stantly three or four dark, silent fig-

B‘i"lon; m :
prising Yankee, his ‘pockets distended -

? ‘You res.
member, sir,’ I sald, ‘my complaint

bas 4 horror of law

& moment,
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